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A virtuous populace may rise the while,
And stand a wall of fire around their much4ov9d
Isle.

XXL

O Thou! who pour'd the patriotic tide

That   stream'd   thro'   Wallace^ undaunted
heart;

Who dar'd to nobly stem tyrannic pride9
Or nobly die, the second glorious part?
(The patriot's God, peculiarly thou art.

His friend, inspirer, guardian, and reward!)
O never, never, Scotia's realm desert;

But still the patriot, and the patriot bard?
In bright succession raise,   her ornament and
guard!
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